

















here, 
gentle reader, 
was the original 
“intimate guide” 











. and today danger lurks but around 
the corner, and may “‘cause you from the 
proper path lo fall.” To protect the un- 
wary maiden and to guide the hesitant 
male, the publishers have prepared these 
“intimate guides” for those misguided 
mortals who would know how to do 











THE LURE °F PLEASURE, OR THE ences Map: Algom seglee: pedo 
FIRST FALSE STEP. things—and in a nice way, of course. 











DINING IN NEW YORK 





ALL ABOUT NEW YORK 


by Rian James by Rian James 
The famous guide to the best of New York’s The authoritative guide to the real New 
restaurants. ‘““You simply must buy, bor- York—a necessity for the native and the 
row or steal this book.”—Harry Salpeter visitor. With decorations and maps—and 
as vit Fn a foreword by OGDEN NASH $2.50 
3rd printing. $2.50 a toreworc Vv ’ waW ANS ° Fat | 










DINING IN CHICAGO THE BON VOYAGE BOOK 






by ‘‘Old Sait” 
by John Drury y 
, Are you going to Europe—do you know 
rai a directory for those one who is? Then you must have this book. 
who would dine in ‘the windy city.” There Here is the lowdown on life at sea, with a 
are many intimate chapters, and a fore- diary, tipping scale, etc.—and in a gay 
word by CARL SANDBURG. $2.50 binding. $1.75 














THE John Day INTIMATE GUIDES 


THE JOHN DAY COMPANY 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York City 





Gentlemen: Please send me copies of the following books: ....DINING IN NEW YORK: ....ALL 
ABOUT NEW YORK;.... DINING IN CHICAGO;. ... THE BON VOYAGE BOOK. . 


..lenclose.... 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


IS THIS: 


“See you Triangling’ on the PARIS August 8 
or the FRANCE August 15!” 


HE August temperature in 
the west Atlantic averages 
69 degrees. The 
temperature ashore averages ever so 
much higher. Our Statistical Divi- 
sion adds that the longest gang- 
plank in the world is really the short- 


August 





est, and suggests that if we were to 
pack a toothbrush, a bathing suit, 
and acake of cocoa butter, we would 
be in a position to take eleven steps 
from Pier 57 on board the Paris 
or the France, thus landing us in 
France itself, popularly supposed to 


be 3,000 wet ef 


miles away. 
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VERYONE, apparently, is booking 

for these two new triangle 
cruises. It is either because they 
“come at the right time,” or because 
“we aren’t going to the shore this 
year,” or because any French Line 
addict needs no more than the flim- 
siest excuse to get under a red funnel 
with a black collar on it, especially 
for six sublime days with Bermuda 
and Halifax thrown in. The moot 
question the Line hears is ‘““What 
sort of people are booking?” The 
answer is of course “people” —the 
sort of people who make up any smart 
ship’s-company: recognizable names 





* T? tangli —* from v.t. fo tria ngle 
viz., to move in a French Liner in 
a triangular manner, as from New 

York -to- Bermuda -to- Halifax -to 

New York. Synonyms: to rest, to 

relax, to sit-and-sip, to swim-and- 

shop, to dine-and-dance, to make 

(fun), to make (envious, as in 

neighbors), to make (money, e. g. 


Save ). 











and unobtrusive names; nice young 
people and nice old people; Detroit- 
ers, East Seventies, a girl in a red 
dress, a jigger of Broadway, a few 
feet of film, and without any doubt a 
duenna from Dubuque. So that nice 





social problem is solved, and is (as 
our French Line informant tells us) 
jake. On a French Liner everybody 
minds his own business anyway, and 
has a swell time doing it as the guest 
of the ablest hosts afloat. 


ACTS. A lot is being done 

to Paris and France to 
make them gay and extra-special. 
Two salt swimming pools on deck. 
Clay-pigeon shooting (special prize if 
you bring down a schooner). Three 
special orchestras (one of them 
Lopez’s). Atrue Montmartrois night- 
club with dancing to sun-up after 
you’ve danced on the trick colored- 


1 


glass floor of the bright salon of the 
Paris. Movies for the afternoon. No 
change, of course,inthe famed (Time) 
cooking of the French Line;nochange 





in the list of oh-so-inexpensive vin- 
tages; no change in the French Line 
habit of rouge et blanc on every table 
free. 

Time ashore? But yes. A day of 
golf in Hamilton, and swimming, 
and a bit of British shopping. Halli- 
fax ditto. Venturesome souls will 
leave the ships at Halifax and come 
home by the St. Lawrence for not- 
very-much extra. 


HE ships have booked much 

faster (report our secret agents) 
than even the ingenious French Line 
had expected; there are good cabins 
still to be had for reasonable prices. 
About twice the minimum will take 
you triangling like a king and queen. 
If you go, please send no postcards 
to this department. 

Lucky so-and-sos will find it easy 
to book by calling the French Line, 
19 State Street, New York—or any 
authorized French Line agent. 














J ust missed him— 





eee . bui next time : 




















B* midnight tonight, 85 of today’s motor accidents will have 
proved fatal. Before you finish reading this message, 2 more 
people will have been injured by automobiles. If “next time” it 
should be your misfortune not to “miss him” —and you are sued— 
will you have a great insurance company behind you? Or merely 
the sleep-robbing knowledge that a judgment may not only seize 
every form of property you own foday, but may even snatch away 
anything you may own or acquire for years to come! An A:tna Com- 





cinating 48-page 


“Seeing America 
with AAtna” 


Each adaptable to the 


budget. A unique guide 
to America’s most beau- 
tiful scenery and most 
interesting historical 
points! Your name and 


ing costs, will bring your 
copy by return mail. 





Going to Tour? 


Then clip and mail the 
coupon below for a fas- 


Book of Motor Tours 


22 tours. Each illustrated 
with a large 2-color map. 


length of your vacation 
and the limits of your 


address on the coupon, 
plus 12¢ to cover mail- 








bination Automobile Policy not 
only covers every insurable mo- 
toring risk but can be written with 
Liability limits of any amount 
needed to protect youagainsthigh 
damage awards. Further, an A:tna 
Policy is acceptable evidence of 
your financial responsibility in 
every state in the Union. Canada, 
too. What’s more, Aitna service 
covers the country from Coast 
to Coast through 


25,000 Atna Representatives 


See the Atna-izer in your commu- 
nity. He is a man worth knowing. 


PRESIDENTS TOUR 


ERE 














The Atna Casualty & Surety Co. 

The Aitna Life Insurance Co. 

The Automobile Insurance Co. 

The Standard Fire InsuranceCo. 
of Hartford, Conn. 





Name... 


Address 


MAIL THIS TODAY 


The Atna Casualty & Surety Co., Hartford, Conn. 


Gentlemen: Send me your 48-page Tour Book “Seeing 
America with Atna”’., Ienclose 12¢to cover mailingcosts. 
(Canada 22¢) 


++ 2+ seen eee 
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ELL, Comrade Shane is about to 

go Red. To him the Red Menace 
wasn’t so much danger of the Soviet’s 
crucifying Babbitt as the 
alarming flood of Russian books that 
threatened to swamp the world. But 
somehow this Comrade-to-be got him- 
self tangled up in Maurice Hindus’ 
“Red Bread,” found it not only the 
most exciting, well-informed, provoca- 
tive, freshly written book on anything 
he’s read in an age, but he’s thinking 
of growing some chin spinach, adding 
a ski to his name and moving over to 
the Red lands, where big things are 
happening. (American Defense So 
ciety, take note.) 

In “Red Bread,” Maurice Hindus, 
who is a New York Russian, 
back to his native Russian village and 
looks the scene over with an impartial 
eve and understanding heart, his idea 


George 


‘ > 
zor Ss 


| being to find out how the muzhik feels 


| about the five-year plan. 


He finds 
twenty from the 
railroad and imbedded in a 
heritage of generations of monotony 
as viscid as the mud on its streets. 
looking up. Lo and behold, the first 
thing that smacks him between the 
eves is a schoolhouse and a day nurs- 
ery—courtesy of the U.S.S.R.! The 
church around which life used to cen- 
ter has faded away into a ruin for 
lack of customers; weddings have be- 


his village, miles 


nearest 


| come a matter of register-signing and 
| no old-time peasant-foolery allowed; 


few children are baptized and the 


to their clay beds without 


And 


dead go 
benefit of Campbell or clergy! 
the lone priest, still functioning in 
poverty and the chief cheese, 
confesses to Hindus in whispered con- 
fidence that he was beginning to 
doubt, since those who defied his God 
were prospering as never before. 
Furthermore, where nobody could 


once 





read in the old days and newspapers 
were as unknown as separate bed 
rooms for pigs, there are plenty of 
papers (Sovietized of course). It has 
become a major crime not to be able 
to read, and the radio works for all, 
keeping those who had once never 
ventured further than the neighboring 
village, in touch with the world. 

And so forth, miracle after miracle 
—homely to us, of course, with our 
sophisticated motor comforts and liv- 
ing—but simply divine to the down- 
trodden, dirty, ignorant muzhik from 
way back. Tragedy, of course, there 
is plenty—the pathetic thousands of 
tales about the dangerous koolack and 
the of dekoolackization are 
harrowing if within Soviet reason. 
And there is plenty of weeping and 
wailing and gnashing of teeth amongst 
the old folks who refuse to come into 


process 


(Continued on page 25) 
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Jack SHUTTLEWORTH, Editor 


Georce JEAN NATHAN 


RicHarD J. WALSH 


Stoney S. Lenz, Contributing Editors 


JUDGING THE NEWS 


[surance companies list the bath- 

tub as the cause of most of the city 
dweller’s mishaps. Well, that and the 
stuff that’s made in it. 


B' SINEss can’t be as bad as we 

thought it was when business men 
have so much time to devote to worry- 
ing over whether a golf ball weighs 
1.62 or 1.55 ounces. 


(*" ERNMENT figures show that 50,- 
000 less people got passports this 
year than did last Well, in 
times of depression people are in no 
mood to look at 
themselves. 


As” a lot of the fireworks this 
Fourth of July will result 
the weddings in June. 


yea r. 


passport photos of 


from 





[* the old days the hospitals used to 

be full of people who celebrated 
the Fourth, but in these times it’s the 
auto repair shops that get the busi- 


ness, 


TH Republicans, it would seem, in 

tend to use Mr. Hoover as their 
candidate in 1932. No doubt they 
plan to claim that he can take it. 
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News From The Summer Resorts 


TH remodeled Hotel Pinepanorama 

at Hayfever-in-the-Hills opened 
its doors last week with new tennis 
courts in the rear, new saddle horses 
in the stable, new paint on_ the 
porches, a chattel mortgage on the 
furniture and a mechanic's lien on the 


premises. 


Guests at The Greater Gap Gables, 
Delaware Water Gap, are gapping as 
usual, 

Forty-eight enthusiastic anglers on 


the public fishing boat Doris returned 
to Sheepshead Bay yesterday after- 





noon with 163 flounders, 8 porgies and 





+8 hang-overs. 





There will be no boating or bathing 
for the guests of The Shirley House 
at Far Rockaway this season. Crab- 
bing, however, will continue as al- 
ways. —Artuur LippMANN “I'd like to see my lawyer!!” 


_ 





—, 


The Capture of Pineapple Pete 


_—_— I KNEW we had the right man in the 
job the day I saw Police Commis 
sioner Gilhooley make a snap decision 













about the capture of Pineapple Pete, 
the Two-Bomb Man. Gilhooley proved 
| to me that morning that he was not 
|] only a good cop, with the safety of his 
1] - 
~ men at heart, but a good executive. 


It was pretty exciting when Detec- 
tive Sergeant McCafferty arrived to 
say they had Pineapple Pete cor 
nered. “He's heavily armed,” said 
McCafferty, “but we'll go in there 
and get him if you say the word, Com- 
missioner.” 

For a moment Commissioner Gil- 
hooley thought. “Where is he?’ he 
then inquired. 

“We've got him cornered in Ye 
Little Cauliflowerre Tea Shoppe,” 
snapped McCafferty. 

“Good work, boys. He probably 
hid in there, thinking you'd never look 
for him in such a place,” Gilhooley 
deduced. 

“Well, shall we crowd in and nab 
him?” asked McCafferty eagerly. 

“No,” said Gilhooley. “No use 
risking any lives unnecessarily. You're 
Ssure he’s in this tea-room, hiding ?”’ 

“Positive, sir,” snapped McCaf 
ferty. 

“Well, if he’s hiding in a tea-room, 
we've got him cinched,’ Gilhooley de- 
cided. “Throw about a hundred men 
around the place and Pineapple Pete 
will come out asking for mercy in no 
time. He'll either starve to death or 
weaken under the strain of sitting on 
those tea-room chairs.” 

—CarroLtt CARROLL 


“There's a woman for ya—hoggin’ tha 
whole road!’ 











Subdivision Love 
()* fly with me to Boomside 


Heights, my lovely bride-to-be, 
And we will close an option on a villa 
by the sea; 
To a carefully restricted shore allot- 
ment we will fly, 
Where a board of commerce sunset 
tints the subdivided sky. 





At Boomside Heights love’s dream 
comes true—the blueprints prove 
| it SO. 
In Section Six, Addition Two, project- 
ed roses grow. 
Here’s a broker's affidavit that. the 
moon is oversized; 
That the ocean and the starlight are 
the same as advertised. 


i . Oh, fly with me to Boomside Heights, 
nor tarry in your flight; 

Dear, hand in hand we'll roam the 
land that doubles over night. 
Come, view God's former handiwork 
—the season’s niftiest buy— 
Where a board of commerce sunset 

tints the subdivided sky. 
—Pressty PHILLIPS 


Solution 


The rhinoceros in Africa, according 
to a returned explorer, will charge at 
automobiles and wreck them. Well, 
that solves the problem of what a 
truck-driver can do on his day off— 
he can Zo rhinoceros riding. 
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“By golly, Bill, I’m sick of your darn practical jokes!!” 
5 





And nowadays you can’t see the Big Momenv IN THE LIFE oF AN ADVERTISER 
woods for the billboards. He discovers a new disease which his tooth paste will cure 
| Question 


A scientist says that mosquitoes can 
fly for fourteen hours without landing. 
But the trouble is they don’t. 


And we can see only one solution of 
the mosquito problem—and that is to 
wrap them in cellophane. 


Governor Pinchot has inaugurated 
a campaign to get rid of hackneyed 
phrases in business letters. One that 
we'd most like to get rid of is “Please 
remit.” 


This is the time of year when the 
air is filled with the balmy fragrance 
of roses and the balmy fragments of 
radio programs. 


And a Democrat is a man who says 
the last Republican landslide also 
buried business. 
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“Say, I’m a salesman—do you think you could make a pair of soles for my shoes out of this sample case?” 
Y> ¥y y P ; 


MODERN 


” A WONDERFUL achievement, that 
new skyscraper.” 
“Tl say. A hundred and fifty 


stories and everything calculated to 
the last detail.” 

“Yep, it’s 
modern scientists can do.” 

“Isn't it the truth? They say the 
girders in that building are composed 
of a new metal compound. People 
said they'd never be able to find a 
metal strong enough to carry all that 
stress and fooled 
them. I hear that a dozen experts 


marvelous what these 


strain, but science 








“We're in no shape now to consider 
expanding.” 





SCIENCE 


worked two and a half years in a lab- 
oratory before they finally perfect- 
ed it.” 

“Phew! We 
things nowadays.’ 

“Absolutely. And then you take 
the sway of the tower in a wind. They 
had mathematicians working on that 
problem, and they perfected an in- 
strument that measures the sway of 
the tower down to a millionth of an 


sure know how to do 


> 


inch. Think of it! A millionth of an 
inch !”’ 

“Sure. These engineers and _ sci- 
entists have got the right idea. No 
guesswork or believing things just 
because somebody told them. They 
test things and find out.” 

“Tl say. It was the same way 


The old 
engineers all claimed it wasn’t pos- 
sible to run elevators at the speed 
they run at in that building. But sci- 
ence showed ’em a thing or two. I'd 
sure like to office in that 
place. Not too high up, though. I 
don’t like high places. Maybe the 
twelfth or thirteenth floor.” 

“Thirteenth! There isn’t any thir- 
teenth floor in that building!” 

“What! How come?” 

“Why, you dumbbell, don’t you 
know that thirteen is unlucky?” 

—Parke CUMMINGS 
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with those express elevators. 


have an 
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“Friend, you saved my life—have 
a cigar.” 


After the Tournament 


[> days of old, when knights were 
bowled 
Like ninepins from their coursers’ 
backs 
By thrust of oaken lance or stroke 
Of mighty iron battle-ax, 
Was coined, no doubt, the time-worn 
pout 
Of reminiscing golfing dubs: 
“The days the wood is working good 
I’m way off with my iron clubs!” 


—J. G. 
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FORBELL 
| LITTLE KNOWN OCCUPATIONS 
‘ Putting the Shine on Blue Serge Suits 
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Ganaster’s Wire—Biff, Junior went out of his territory today. 
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Epilogue to the Fishing Trip 
“H ELLO, hello, Mrs. Berwin? This 


is Grace Cornish. We're very 
well, thank you. How are you all? 
That’s fine. Tom and I were fishing 
yesterday and we had a _ splendid 
catch. I called to ask if you would 
like a few nice weakfish. You never 
eat sea food? I see. Oh, you're per- 
fectly welcome. Well, see you soon. 
Oh, don’t mention it.” 


“Aunt Carrie, this is Grace. We're 
fine, thanks. Listen, Aunt Carrie, 
would you like a few freshly caught 
weakfish that Tom and I landed yes- 
terday in Peconic Bay? I see. Uh, 
uh. Why, of course, I don’t want you 
to take them under the circumstances. 
Yes, Aunt Carrie. You're perfectly 
welcome, dear... .” 


“Grace Cornish speaking. I’ve got 
three love'y weakfish down here for 
you, Susan. Just caught yesterday. 
What! I thought you adored fish. 
Yes, I understand perfectly. Of 
course. Uh, uh... .” 


“Is this the janitor’s apartment? 
Gus, this is Mrs. Cornish in Apart- 
ment ten-six-three. I'd like to give 
you some nice weakfish that Mr. Cor- 
nish and I caught yesterday. You'll 
be right up? Thank heaven for that!” 

—ArtuHuR LipPMANN 











Back in Two 


HE fellow who invented the 

one-piece suit of underwear 
may have had a good idea, but 
the laundries haven't caught 
onto the idea yet. 


Nowadays it’s detour signs 
that make the world go 
‘round. 


The fighting between North 
and South ended at Appomat- 
tox in °65, but it broke out 
again as soon as they became 
bridge partners against East 


and West. 


Mr. Coolidge has given up 
writing for the summer. To 
keep in practice, however, he 
may write a few words for a 
mountainside now and then. 


The sport of kings used to be 
polo. Now it’s traveling. 


A Scotchman comes out vig- 
orously for the old golf ball. 
He says he wouldn’t think of 
playing with anything but the 
old ball—anyway until he loses 
it. —R. C. O’Brien 
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“Gee, hes even serv- SS 


ing left-handed!” 
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“If it wasn’t for these confounded mountains we could see something!” 


The Annual Tussle 


An? a lot of us newly converted 

wrestling fans picked up quite a 
few new holds to try on beach chairs 
this summer. 


Somebody should have told Colonel 
House that the trouble with the Demo- 
crats is that they are: already trying 
to sweep the country with each other. 


Witnesses would have to have good 
memories to remember some of the 
things they’re asked, but at a trial in 
a bank case it’s the juror who has to 
have a good memory. He’s got to re 
member, for instance, on the fiftieth 
or sixtieth day what was said on the 
first days. 


A college dean says too many 
truck-drivers are in college. Yes, and 
too many truck-drivers are in taxi- 
cabs. 


And American proponents of the 
nudist cults are receiving some en- 
couragement. Ear] Carroll is open- 
ing a new “Vanities” in August. 


And now the Wall Street manipu- 
lators get themselves to sleep nights 
by wishing for sheep to count. 
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“Can you give me any details of the accident?” 
“Sure. 


There was a loud bang and I remembered 
g 
nothing more,” 


THE MYSTERY OF IT 
[uree days had passed since the body of Elaine Mann, 


25, beautiful and of good family, was found dead 
under a hedge in Westchester. 


by a tramp. 


The body was discovered 
When found, the victim was clad only in a 
Cossack’s tunic, regulation army shoes and a kilt of the 
Clan MacGregor. The District Attorney was working on 
murder theories while the slain girl’s family stuck to the 
opinion she'd committed suicide. 
bear out both mentioned 
prominent socially and _ politically. 
In the office of the Morning Star, 
the City Editor was handing out as- 
signments for the day. He sent the 
chief sob sister to interview the vic- 
tim’s foster mother. Then he 
sisters to interview the 


Her diary seemed to 


theories and several people 


sent 
lesser sob 
girl’s own mother, the girl’s personal 
maid, a graphologist who could ana- 
lyze the slain girl’s handwriting and 
a neighbor who had never cast eyes 
on the victim. 

The City Editor then turned to his 
staff of experienced reporters and fea- 
ture writers. One by one he sent them 
to get stories about the District At- 
torney, the girl’s father, the girl’s men 
friends, the intimate facts in the lives 
of all the witnesses and the signed life 
story of the tramp who'd found the 
body. Artists and photographers were 
assigned to get drawings of the prin- 
cipals in the case and photographs of 
the lonely spot where the body was 
feund, the morgue, the courthouse and 
pages of the victim’s diary. 





“Would you mind taking her 
for me?” 
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With this well thought out campaign arranged for, the 
City Editor sat back for a breathing spell. Although th 
City Room of the Star was empty, it seemed to the City 
Editor that he had covered every possible human interest 
angle on the story. 
stone ought be left 


It was a fascinating mystery and no 
unturned. Think as he might, he 
could not figure out where he’d missed any important 
detail. 

He was thinking about this when the paper's youngest 
cub reporter entered and wanted to know if there wasn't 
something he could do on the mystery. The City Editor 
said he was afraid there wasn’t, as every human interest 
angle was thoroughly covered by experienced men. “You 
know,’ the City Editor said to the cub, “you're pretty 
green, so I couldn't trust you with anything very impor- 
tant. But I tell you what you might do. 


Go out and get 
some real facts on this case.” 


— CARROLL CARROLL 





Ir Tuts Pasama Craze ContTiInves 
“It’s all right, officer! My wife took the wrong pair 
o” pants this morning!” 


























JUDGE 





> 
¢ = 


fi 











‘ Sw 
= 






“as 3 = 
‘aw 
~~ \ 
- - — , , ° . ° P 
— — > Pocantico Hiius, N. Y.—After playing his usual four holes of golf 
today, Mr. John D. Rockefeller discovered that he had made a mis- 
‘ ‘ take i rezoarding is cad x PT, » dime 
Akron, Onto.—Professor H. H. Bushwagner of Shirt tke in 1 a ee caddy. Instead of the usual new dime, Mr. 
loff College, leaving this city on his proposed trip to the Rockefeller found he had given him a quarter. 
North Pols ‘No, IT am not aqoing in the interests of 
acience.” Prof. Bushwaaner told re porters And I 


don't expect to discover anything of anu scientific value. 
Ll am just going for the ride.” 


—— Va rp , 
Kaa 
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Doorn, Hottann.—After 
twelve years of daily 
wood-chopping, Wilhelm 
Hohenzolle rn, ex-Kaiser 
of Germany, announced 
to the Associated Press 
that he was through with 
wood-chopping forever. 
‘““T am through with 
wood-chopping forever,” 


Ext Paso, Texas.—In a Fourth of July 
speech, delivered to the Sons and Daughters 
of the American Revolution here today, 
Senator Horatio Pitt McSwiffe (Rep.) did 
not once refer to the Meaning of the Flag, 
the Spirit of the Constitution, the Integrity 
he said to A. P. correspondents, “and I am going to put my ar away. I have of the American Republic, or the Liberty 
chopped enough verdammtes wood to last me for the rest of my life.” Bell. 


THATS NEWS! 


12 




















JUDGE 





Interdependence 


NDEPENDENCE Day rolls round 

again. How does it find us? In- 

dependent? Hardly. A large pro- 
portion of our population is depen- 
dent. Liberty? Well, some millions 
are “at liberty” in the sense of the 
word as used in the theatrical profes- 
sion. The founding fathers fought for 
political freedom. We are today in 
the midst of a hard fight for economic 
freedom. We are trying to cut our- 
selves free from a tangle of ancient 
ideas, to escape from a wilderness of 
shattered traditions. Nobody seems 
to know the way out. We cry for a 
leader. None has appea red. 

Yet it is a time not for discourage- 
ment, but for courage and faith. 
Surely that leader will emerge, born 
of the indomitable American will and 
sired by necessity. There is, too, rea- 
son for hope and pride in the new 
spirit that is sweeping the country. It 
is a spirit of social responsibility. 
Adversity has shown us what pros- 
perity never showed us—that we are 
all parts of one another and of the 
economic whole. There is less today 
of the go-it-alone motive than there 
has been since the end of the war. We 
are perhaps nearer than we have ever 
been to the idea of one for all and all 
for one. We have discovered that in- 
dependence is no great shakes, that 
the great factor in our national life is 
interdependence. We must stand or 
fall not by the things we do singly but 
by what we do all together. This is 
the new nationalism, and to work in 
the cause of interdependence is the 
new patriotism. 


The Rule of Reason 


Mi Encens are not necessarily sinful. 
. Combinations are not always 
wicked conspiracies. You knew it, 
and we knew it, and the government 
has found it out, at long last. Federal 
prosecutors are no longer to go pok- 
ing their noses into every effort of in- 
dustry to get together for the purpose 





of cutting out waste. So they say at 
Washington, following the court de- 
cision which permitted the merger of 
the Vacuum Oil Company and _ the 
Standard Oil Company of New York, 
and the announcement that the De- 
partment of Justice would not carry 
the case to a higher court. 

As stated by the reliable David 
Law rence: “The ] ederal Government 
is not going to put any obstacles in 
the way of mergers or consolidations 
unless it is clearly apparent that the 
proposed combinations are in viola- 
tion of law. Instead of opposing 
mergers, and letting the courts deter- 
mine all cases, the Department of 
Justice is inclined nowadays to apply 
the rule of reason. This does not 
mean the exercise of discretion, but 
that the department is not going to 
proceed uselessly unless it has a clear 
case.”’ 

Of course this is only a partial vic- 
tory for common sense. Competition 
is still a fetish among us. Forty years 
ago, bewildered by the onset of mass 
production, Congress passed the Sher- 
man Anti-Trust Law. For forty 
years the courts have been trying to 
interpret it. And if they kept at it 
for another forty years, they couldn't 
get it clear. As long as it is on the 
books, business will be confused, ham 
pered, intimidated and prevented from 
operating with maximum economy. 
Seventeen years ago Congress loos- 
ened up and began to give special per- 
mission for joint activity and combi- 
nation to agriculture, banks, export 
associations, railroads, telephone and 
telegraph companies and others. But 
vast areas of industry are still cha- 
otic because of enforced competition. 
Petroleum flows uselessly. Coal min- 
ing is demoralized. Distribution costs 
are many times what they should be. 
A hundred small businesses flounder 
about in a field where a few big com- 
panies could do the job better and 
cheaper. The labor and brains of a 
vast number of people are spent on 
useless instead of useful endeavor. 
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The greatest indictment against the 
Progressives in Congress is that they 
still hold to the economic notions of 
1890. They of all our political groups 
ought to be aligned against outworn 
notions of individualism. They ought 
to see that competition has run wild, 
that the Machine Age demands large 
scale operation; agreements, co-ordi- 
nation, joint action. 

The Sherman Law ought to be re- 
pealed or drastically rended. But it 
can't be until the Progressives see the 
light—or until we get a new and wiser 
batch of Progressives. Meanwhile it 
is at least encouraging that the au 
thorities at Washington will apply 
that neglected “rule of reason.” 


‘“‘Credititis”’ 
Gummer Scunoov is icumen in. Loud 
ly sing cuckoo. And cuckoo to 


you, sir! Half a million students 
milling about for six weeks in a thou 
sand colleges, schools, institutes, tutor- 
ing camps and student tours. An orgy 
of pseudo-education. 

Walter Greenleaf has remarked 
that the disease of our summer schools 
is “credititis.”” Get a nice little credit 
toward your A. B. or your A. M. by 
gulping down a pre-digested course. 
Take three “hours” in this and two 
“hours” in that and a few minutes of 
something else, keep careful count and 
stick to it and some fine day you'll 
belong to the fellowship of educated 
men. And if you’re a teacher, you 
may get your pay raised. 

Summer school is all to the good as 
a holiday, a junket, a change of scene, 
an adventure in acquaintanceship, a 
brushing up of old knowledge or an 
impetus toward the quest for new. 
But we ought to let it go at that. The 
tremendous development of summer 
schools in recent years has brought to 
a new point of absurdity the whole 
American scheme of measuring learn- 
ing by a calculation of credits, marks, 
tests and degrees. It’s a bookkeep- 
er’s idea of education, not a scholar’s, 
and its slogan is “get by.” R. J. WW. 
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Gangster Activities 
Te Bamberloona mob, which is under indictment by 
the Government for evading income taxes, plan to 
sue the Government for liquor consumed by Federal 
agents. 
Three night clubs controlled by the Vtittzslick gang, 
of Harlem, have been closed recently. Two were hit by 
the depression and one by pineapples thrown by the 
Snoddichi crowd. aa 


The Waggoonstein mob, of Harlem, who are active in 
the slot machine racket, recently returned a bunch of 
slugs found in several of their machines, to “Gyp’’ Iffle- 
snitch, at his place in the Bronx. 


Pete Snoople, former member of the New York City 
vice squad, has taken a place overlooking the Hudson at 
Ossining for several years. 


“Junk” Diggins, treasurer of the Variety Stores Pro- 
tective League, announces a new bomb issue unless 
money is received to make up the deficit in the League's é 
treasury. 





The Woskiss crowd, which recently robbed a messen 


(\ ™~ ger of several thousand dollars worth 
\, of bonds, have sent them back. 


Magistrates Snissle, Levinwasser. 
Didlioni and Viggstien will not return 
from their vacations this summer, ac- 
cording to a report from the commit- 
tee investigating them. 






Business has been so bad with the ry 
Yioretta chain of speakeasies that the 
mob has been forced to organize a 
special bunch of muscle men to drag 
in customers. 

Manager Joe O’Hooligan selected 
“Slab” Nuggins to pitch at “Jake” | 








Bloomvitz’s funeral, last Tuesday. 
Several pineapples were thrown and 


, ‘ “-_ “Jake” was knocked out of the box. 
Reat Ains to Traveters—The Afterthought Bag, which permits its Shame 1. Goo 


owner to put in forgotten things without opening the packed grip. Fr 


| | 
= | Qon ‘0 Z PA - 


Reel Travel 


[ show you Cairo and Cathay, 
Vienna and Madrid, 

Or Russia as it is today; 
So let’s get going, kid. 


I'll show you how they dive for pearls 
Where flying fishes play; 

I'll show you lovely Geisha girls; 
A Cuban cabaret. 


I'll show you Shanghai's lengthy bar, 
The beach at Waikiki; WA ‘ 
The Alps from a funicular, ' - VY, a 
If you but come with me. 


rll take you with me now if you, Wy HY Allie +) 
As quiet as a mouse, ~~ 
Steal off with me. I’m going to = 
The newsreel movie house. “Hey! If you’re goin’ to steal my car, you better take this contract so } 
—CarROLL CARROLL you'll know when the payments are due.” 
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THE CRITICS 
15 























F the producers of “The Third 
Little Show” pine for some emi- 
nently tasty constructive criti- 

cism, let them run around to Forty- 
second Street and study “The Band 
Wagon.” They'll learn more from it 
than all of us reviewers could tell 
them in a hundred columns of type. 
They'll see what a good revue should 
be like and, if they are attentive little 
pupils, they'll ingest a lot of lessons 
that will make their Fourth Little 
Show all that their Third isn’t. Among 
other things that they’ll be taught will 
be wit, grace, taste and editorial com- 
petence. And, if they know a good 
revue when they see one, they'll get a 
mash on teacher. 

This “Band Wagon” comes within 

a couple of beers of being everything 
a revue should be. Except for a la- 
mentable tendency to string out sev- 
eral of its skits a bit too long, it puts 
on the stage of the New Amsterdam a 
show that almost from first to last 
combines humor with loveliness and 
melody with scenic surprise. Above 
all, it is gay. Not the artificial grin- 
ning gayety and forced breathlessness 
that we are used to in exhibitions of 
the kind, but easily, naturally and 
honestly gay. The stereotyped stomp- 
ers, the bedroom black-out sketches, 
the piano-sitting tear-wringers, the 
orchestra saxophone soloist in the 
spotlight, the stooges, the Irish tango 
dancers with Mexican names, the 
blues singers, the chorus navel reve- 
lations, the Broadway night-club pets, 
the big Spanish finale—all such ma- 
laises are absent from it. And in their 
places we have the sort of thing that 
we are always expecting to see and 
next to never see in Paris. For save 
when Rip or Guitry writes one of the 
Paris revues and a producer who has 
taken a peek at either Ziegfeld or 
Charell puts it on, the general evening 
in a French music hali, I needn't tell 
you, is a pretty discouraging affair. 

One of the chief assets of “The 

Band Wagon” is the freshness and 
charm of its leading performers. The 
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stale, hard-faced air that attaches to 
so many of our music show lights, 
particularly those who are drafted 
from vaudeville and the nocturnal 
cabarets, is agreeably missing, and so 
is the brash, knock-’em-dead and of- 
fensive which — such 
Broadway personages indulge them- 


technique — in 
selves. The smooth, quasi-drawing- 
room comic manner of Frank Morgan, 
the quiet Continental grace of Tilly 
Losch, the youthful good breeding of 
the Astaires—these are surely pleas- 
ant substitutes for the tough, perox- 
ide gusto of the more usual revue 
women and the brassy assurance of 
the more usual revue males. And 
while it may take more than nice man- 
ners and winning personalities to 
make a show, it certainly often takes 
only East Side manners and two-dol- 
lar couvert personalities to ruin one. 
The material provided “The Band 
Wagon” principals by the MM. Kauf- 
man and Dietz is in the main excel- 
lent. The sketches are original and, 
despite their length, genuinely funny, 
excepting only a rather dull one about 
a man and woman waiting in the rain 
for a taxicab; the dance numbers 
staged by Hassard Short are beauti- 
fully handled; the scenic designs by 
the talented Albert Johnson are un- 
commonly attractive; and several of 
the tunes manufactured by Arthur 
Schwartz are very easy on the ear. 
What is more, the lighting and cos- 
tumes should give the producers of 
“The Third Little Show” considerable 
pause. In other words, if you haven't 
caught on to the fact by this time, this 
is intended to be a swell notice fer 
“The Band Wagon” and for everyone 
connected with it. 
+ * * 
M* Max Gorpvon, the producer of 
“The Band Wagon,” is also the 
producer of “Three’s a Crowd,” a 
revue whose merits I hymned in “Na- 
than Recommends” all through the 
last theatrical season. During the 
closing week of the show, I took a 
friend around to see it. And all I’ve 
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got to say is that if you followed my 
recommendation and went to have a 
look at it in that same week, you must 
have a pretty low idea of my talents 
as a critic. For if ever a show be- 
came slipshod and went to pieces to- 
ward the end of its run, “Three’s a 
Crowd” was it. 

The performance that I attended 
was no more like the first one I saw 
than Dr. Minsky’s “Sybil Smells 
from Cologne” or ““Madame Axel from 
Greece” is like “The Gondoliers.” 
The same material was there, but 
what the principals did to it ap- 
proached first-degree murder. And 
the lesser performers, stagehands and 
electricians were active parties to the 
crime. Clifton Webb, Fred Allen and 
Libby Holman, all of whom did their 
jobs so admirably when the show 
opened, not only seemed to treat the 
audience as if it were something of a 
rude intruder upon their planned 
summer vacations, but went through 
their songs, dances and business so 
listlessly that the auditorium at ten 
o'clock had the feel of having been 
sprayed with some kind of sleeping 
powder. In addition, both the M. 
Webb and the M. Allen, the latter in 
particular, appeared periodically to 
be having some little joke of their 
own, which they either confided to 
someone on the stage or chuckled over 
to their own huge delight. The chorus 
girls didn’t bother about any so trivial 
a matter as rhythm; the stagehands 
didn’t bother to see to it that the set- 
tings moved into place smoothly; and 
so far as the lighting went the electri- 


cian might just as well have gone to | 


Coney Island. To charge full box- 
office prices for such a monkeying 
with a show’s established reputation 
was a rank swindle. No wonder peo- 
ple are becoming disgusted with the 
theatre. I myself laid out eleven dol- 
lars for two seats and what I got was 
worth about twenty cents. And the 
expression on the face of my neigh- 
bors who had been similarly nicked 
(Continued on page 32) 
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MY WIFE (S HOUNDING 
ME To BE SECRETARY 
OF THE “REASURY Ml 
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“Here’s a balsam-and-pine pillow, sir 








it'll make you think you’re in the 


, os 
mountains, 


“Miss Ricard, take an office message to Mr. Smith.” 
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Freely Give 


His is a plea for a little more gen 

erosity, a trifle more open-handed 
ness in the matter of lending ciga 
rettes. As a cigarette borrower of 
long standing, I cannot view with 
equanimity the current tendency to- 
ward conservation among my ciga- 
rette-buying friends. Things have 
come to a pretty pass, it seems to me, 
when the neighbor with whom you 
walk to the train in the morning says 
he is sorry but he hasn’t one, when 
you ask him for your customary after- 
breakfast cigarette; when the man in 
the office next to yours cannot provide 
you with something to smoke while 
you look over your mail; when the old 
friend with whom you have lunch fails 
you in the crisis and compels you to 
drink your coffee without the added 
comfort of a refreshing cigarette; and 
when you go home in the evening to 
find that your wife has just finished 
her package. Yet these things have 
been happening to me with distressing 
frequency lately. 

[I am at a loss to understand this 
tightening of cigarette credit.  Busi- 
ness conditions, to be sure, are not so 
favorable as they might be, and many 
people, including cigarette buyers, are 
of necessity operating on a restricted 
budget. But pshaw! the money in- 











“Just tell the folks how 


volved is so trivial. Cigarettes are not 


at all expensive. Whole packages of 


cigarettes of excellent quality, I am 
informed, may be obtained for thir- 
teen cents. Even a man who has just 
had a salary reduction, twins, and an 
average loss of fourteen points on 
seven different stocks, can still afford 
to keep a supply of thirteen-cent ciga- 
rettes on hand and to be liberal with 
them. 

Nevertheless, I have noticed lately 
that most of the friends to whom I 
say, “Got a cigarette?” respond in one 
of only two ways. They say, “No,” 
or they reluctantly drag out a pack- 
age from some remote recess, assum 
ing an expression which says more 
plainly than words, “This makes the 
third in two days that you have 
bummed off of me.” 

Another disquieting thing I have 
noticed is the disposition of some of 
my best sources of cigarette supply 
to keep on hand, either for personal 
smoking or possibly only for lending 
purposes, cigarettes of very question- 
able quality. Now I don’t like to be 
lieve that my friends are buying these 
foul cigarettes with me in mind, but 
what else can one think? 

I hope I am wrong about all this, 
and that the old, hearty liberality is 
not a thing of the past. But it has 
been weeks since I have seen a pack- 
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it feels to be champion!” 





age of cigarettes lying invitingly open 
and unguarded on a desk or table. 
That is a bad sign. And so is the re 
cently acquired habit of some people 
who carefully fish single cigarettes 
from their pockets, for personal con 
sumption, without revealing the whol 
package or case. It is sickening and 
not a little discouraging. May ther 
be less of it and more of the old-fash 
ioned spirit of cheerful giving which 
once made this world such a pleasant 
place in which to live. 
Joun C. Emery 


There’s an Urge in My Heart 


Tnere’s an urge in my heart to fol- 
low the road 
That disappears over the lea, 
To rise and lay eyes on a distant hori 
zon; 
Adventure is beckoning me. 


There's an urge in my heart to steer a 
straight course, 
But the chance of my doing so’'s 
scant; 
For no use denying, it’s suicide trying. 
I’m learning to drive and I can’t. 
oa 


o\ 
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Corp—Thanks, mister—but I ain’t allowed to smoke while I’m on duty! 
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half a dozen 

professional exploring and travel 

pictures in town this season and 
without exception they were boring 
and, in some cases, faked. No matter 
how exciting a lion hunt may be to the 
gun-bearers, cooks, and camera-men, 
no audience that has paid hard cash 
can work itself into a lather over pic- 
tures entitled ““‘Here we took the boat” 
and “at this point Herr Professor 
Smiltz was almost bitten by a poison- 


been 


have 


HERE 


ous snake, one of the few times this 


April a white man has almost been 
bitten by this kind of poisonous 
snake.” The Germans have made far 


and away the best scientific short sub- 
jects for the screen. For one thing, 
they make better pictures than any 
other people in the world. For an- 
other, they do not bore us with repeti- 
tious shots and McNameed pep talks 


on the side. 


Passvunicep at the start, I was fur- 

ther suspicious of a picture called 
“The Viking.” The young Yale man 
who produced the picture lost his life 
when The Viking blew up, as you 
did not 
I saw the show that he 
already had completed one print of 
his production and that he was killed 
when he went back to Newfoundland 
to re-take some of the scenes. Aware 
of the tragic background of the pic- 
ture and realizing the young man had 
many real friends in the city, I was 
afraid the picture itself would be more 
of a fragmentary obituary than a real 
show. 


probably will remember. I 
know before 


I was entirely wrong. 


(5 tones Metrorp, a_ professional 

director, must have enjoyed mak- 
ing “The Viking.” Young Varick 
Frissell, the producer, obviously un- 
derstood and enjoyed the respect of 
the hardy sealers and hunters of the 
North country. “The Viking” is 
beautiful, stark and exciting. As a pic- 
ture it is as well directed and photo- 
graphed as the best Hollywood shows 
of the season. The ice, the hardships 
of the sealers would have been dra- 
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matic without the subtle dramatiza- 
tions of Director Melford, but with 
his help you almost feel the sharp 
sting of the wind and hear the con- 
stant grinding of the ice floes. I think 


you will find “The Viking” as dra- 
matic a show as you have seen in 
many a day. 

«, = . 

Ny EVERAL years ago a camera-man 
b 


went down to the timber ridges of 
North Carolina and assembled a semi- 
He took 
a football player who was working in 
a lumber camp and found some intelli- 
gent hill people and proceeded to film 
a simple, primitive show called “Stark 
Love.” I do not know 
money it cost, but it cost several hun- 
dred thousand dollars less than a pic- 
ture called “The Night Angel’”—a re- 
cent talking picture which went al- 
most to the million mark, which was 
distinguished by some of the most ob- 
vious and cheap Broadway acting you 
ever have seen and which had nothing 
to do with American or Czechoslova- 
kian life. “Stark Love” 
movie—the gorgeous hill country and 


professional cast of actors. 


how much 


was a good 


the simple people in the show were 
enough for the capable director. He 
needed no court historian or no dis- 
tinguished visiting playwrights to help 





him. The late F. W. Murnau went 
to the South Seas with an experi- 
Recommended 


“City Lights”—If you did not 


the first time, take a look now. 


see it 


“City Streets”—Some good dialogue 
and a superb piece of acting by Sylvia 
Sydney. 


“The Front Page”—The best directed 
picture of the season. 


“Le Million”—Another 
ture with American 
than we have most 1 


French pic- 

comedy better 

of the time. 

"A couple 
Mons. Che 

g vod use by Lubitsch. 


“The Smiling Lieutenant’ 
of good-looking girls anc 
valier, all put to 


“The Viking”—An 


exciting story of 
seal hunting off the C 


Coast ot Labrador. 
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enced traveler and able camera-man, 


Robert Flaherty. With the aid of na 
tive actors, they produced a_ film, 
“Tabu,” which for loveliness 
never has been surpassed in the his- 
tory of the movie industry. A young 
college man went to Labrador and 
Newfoundland, and with the aid of 
native actors, a 


sheer 


famous old bluenose 
skipper, good camera-men and an able 
director, produced “The Viking’’—as 
startling and dramatic a picture as 
you will see in many a day. 


I cAN’T give you the costs of these 

shows, but it is significant to me 
that the strength of them was pictures, 
not imported Broadway or Piccadilly 
actors and actresses, not re-write men, 
press-agents and surly dramatists. It 
may be, as George Jean Nathan pre 


dicted in our brave little sheet not 
long ago, that the movies have not 


long to live. It seems to me that as 
long as men with taste and a sense of 
beauty can find technicians who will 
give up Hollywood salaries and un- 
dergo hardships for the fun of making 
pictures, and as long as the Russians 
and a few of our men can find homely 
people who do not crave salaries and 
fame to act for them, as long as these 
things happen, if only occasionally, 
so long will pictures be exciting and 


important. 
A PicTuRE called “Chances,” taken 
from the Hamilton Gibbs novel, 
is not better or worse than the book, 
which is to say it is lousy. Here we 
have two of those very British officers 
who are brothers and who are in love 
with one girl. They go off to war in a 
Rolls-Royce, and after the nancy 
brother has discovered that his play- 
boy brother has wooed and completely 
won the girl (who sneaked up near the 
trenches to drive a general around in 
the same Rolls-Royce), he goes out and 
gets himself shot. Douglas Fairbanks, 
Jr., and Rose Hobart are just about 
as dull as the dialogue, which is just 
about as dull as an economist’s essay 
on retrenchment, 
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“This comes of having the whole tribe do a rain dance instead of 
just one girl, like I suggested, Bert.” 
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Sh! Sh! It’s the Fourth of July! 


WENTY YEARS ago this Fourth of 
July morning I was up at five 
ruffled shirt- 
waist, knee-breeched linen pants that 
buttoned up the side, elkskin sandals, 
and a Battleship Maine sailor cap. I 
then went into my father’s bedroom 


o'clock, getting into a 


and shot my repeater cap pistol close 
That always started the 
Fourth in a big way. Dad would pop 
out of bed and fire a salute of bed- 
room slippers just over my head— 
then he’d be wide awake and come to 
his senses and realize it was Indepen- 
dence Day. (In those days Indepen- 
dence meant something!!) The gov’ 
ner would then get his trousers and 
fish out fifty cents for the morning 
(I was given fifty cents in 


to dad’s ear. 


splurge. 












y/ } , Y 
the morning and fifty cents in the 
afternoon—but, of course, there was 


no depression in those days. The 
panic came four or five years later, 
and by that time I had a job candling 
eggs Saturdays in a grocery store at 
cents and 
Come five-thirty, 
my breakfast was over, and at five 
forty-five 
for the drug-store to open at eight- 
thirty and sell me six-inch firecrack- 
ers, torpedoes, fire-snakes, heel-sniv- 
velers, rolls of repeater caps, dynamite 
dises, fire-feathers, chasers, smokers, 


a salary of seventy-five 
wasn’t bothered!) 


I was downtown, waiting 
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JUNIOR WOULD SHooT 
HS REPEATER CAP PrsTax 
PREY CLOSE G HIS 
DAD'S EAR WHICH : P 
STARTED “HE *FOURTH” be stuffed with newspaper 
IN A BIG WAY! 
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JUNIOR'S 
HOME -MADE 
CANNON — "ge Pe 


L\ 





and punk. While my order was ane, 
being put up, I'd have an ice- nse ra 


cream cone and a coupla pears. 


Ss Ta"4 
F oe NS 
I'd have this stuff all shot tell “ea%® qerQeeet 


(except the heel-snivvelers, which on we ans 
| saved to toss under women’s <&* eum Ay 
ak i NE RO 
feet in the D. A. R. parade) by ACLS 
ten-thirtvy, when it would be time CNR ut 

\ SN ae 
to carry the bass drum and march ¥ 


from the Civil War cannon in 
Court House Square to the base- 
ball grounds and listen to swell 
stuff about Washington 
and laugh up my sleeve at the 
British Army who fought the 
American Army during the fa- 
mous Revolution. Then I'd hunt 
for our horse an’ buggy along the 
hitching posts and find mother 
and dad with the basket dinner, 
and I'd eat two or three fried 
chickens, washing them down 
with strawberry pop, which 
dad bought under the grand 
stand. Then I'd hang around 
until I got the afternoon fifty 
cents and beat it downtown 
again and start on more ice- 
cream cones and _ fireworks. 
At five p. m. I'd_ bee-line 
home and get my home-made 
cannon ready for the sunset 
explosion. The cannon was 
a piece of sturdy gas pipe, 
stapled on It would 


George 


a log. 


balls and reg’lar gunpowder. 
There was a hole in the top 
of the pipe across which the 
fuse, a string soaked in kero- 
Just 
as the sun went down I'd light it from 


sene, would be draped. 


about twelve feet an’en run _ like 
sitty! Something happened’ every 
year when I shot that cannon. Once 


we lost part of Clover’s tail. (Clover 
was our genuine Jersey cow.) And 
another time it blew a plate-glass bay 
window all over the dining-room in 
the middle of supper. 

That evening we'd all get in the 
buggy and go out to Mosher’s pasture 
and watch the fireworks display. The 
display always ended with a flaming 
line portrait of George Washington, 
which never came off successfully— 


* CLOVER” 
“HE GENUINE 
DERSEY Qui! 








JUNIOR BELIEVED 

I WIS COUNTRY 

FIRST, LAST, 
AND 


u4\\— wos! 







there'd be an ear missing or part of 
his nose—one time nothing lit up but 
his hair. 

The purpose of this reminiscence is 
to show what a lousy time kids have 
nowadays. Tsk!—if a ten-year-old is 
caught with a firecracker he’s practi- 
cally charged with violating the Sulli- 
van Law. 

Each year celebrating the Fourth 
of July becomes more of a problem. 
I couldn't decide what to do this 
Fourth so I interviewed people in the 
public eye about it and here are their 
answers: 


Jack “Legs” Diamond — “Jeez— 
don’t mention shootin’ to me!” 
Mayor Jimmy Walker—‘I expect 


to be out of town.” 

Mr. Wickersham—‘I’ll 
report—that is—I mean to say— 

Calvin Coolidge —‘“‘Hm, that re- 
minds me—I’ll write a column about 
American Independence.” 

Texas Guinan—‘I shall spend the 
day singing the Marseillaise !” 

Jefferson Machamer ( Mac is a cin- 
der in the public eye)—‘‘I shall make 
a Presidential campaign speech at 
Tony’s.” 

Herbert Hoover—‘I shall spend 
the day at Rapidan Camp and listen 
for a 1932 boom!!” 

Walter Winchell—‘T’ll be frantic 
my ears are so sensitive !” 


submit a 
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Eye-Queues 


A MAN called a carpenter to his 


house and said, “‘I want that win- | 


dow made twice as large, but you 


can't make it any higher or any 
wider.” The carpenter said O. K. and 


did the job. How? 

At $20 per sq. yd., what would be 
the cost of a triangular lot with the 
following dimensions: 37 by 62 by 
99 ft.? 

Last week’s—No. 1: 64c. Both 
sides of the window needing washing. 

No. 2: Since animals’ eyes can only 
be seen at night when a light flashes 
into them, the tenderfoot evidently 
had had an attack of nerves and was 
seeing things when he claimed he had 
seen animals peering at him all night. 

No. 3: First man up hits a triple. 
He is then caught trying to steal 
home. 





Second man up does ditto. | 


Third man up hits a triple and stays | 


on third base. The fourth man up 
hits a single, the man on third staying 
there. The fifth man hits a single, the 


man on first taking second, the man 


on third staying there. The sixth man | 


up hits a single, but it hits a runner. | 
Hence the runner is called out for the | 


third out and the batter is given credit 
for a single. Thus three triples and 
three singles have been hit in one in- 
ning, with no runs scored. 


The Parlor Inane 


R EAD the following sentence once to 

the assembled company and then 
have each one repeat it from memory: 
“Madam, I’m Adam,” to Eve said 
Adam; “Yes, kind sir,” 


she. 


to him said 


Hihattractions 


GKrRockets, shot from a piece of 
gas pipe rather than the usual 
trough. . . . The crossword puzzle in 
the Sunday London 
are they jolly well abstruse! . 


Observer, and 


= eae 


role Lombard, Paramount’s Hellenic | 


beauty. ... Salvo, the new battleship 
game. ... Ho-Hum, the Book of 


Breaks from the New 
Yorker, pub. by Farrar & Rinehart, 
and veddy, veddy funny... . Strip 
ping-pong, just built for this weather. 
... Will Johnstone in the Evenintellie. 
; The cover of the MacSimon & 
MacShuster Scotch Jeke Book and 
20% of the cracks inside. 


Newspaper 


Best Steppers 


j‘AITHFULLY Yours & Have You 
Forgotten ?—Busse—Victor. 
Ho-Hum—Arnheim—Victor. 

Fiesta & On a Night Made for Two 





(Rumbas )—Calif. Ramblers—Colum- | 


bia. —JupaGe, Jr. 


Wed Rather. 


‘You Wouldnt Buy 


First .. . shave a week at 
our expense 





There are two ways to win a customer—by “thigh 
pressure’’ and by merit. We prefer the last. 
See coupon. 


ENTLEMEN: We used to waste 
days wondering how to sell more 
shaving cream. An outsider gave us the 
answer when he said: “If Palmolive is 
all that you say it is, have men try it free. 
Let your product win new customers by 
what it does in practice.” (Other manu- 
facturers may be interested to know this 
has proved the greatest sales idea in our 
whole history.) 

That policy still holds. We say, 
“Accept a free supply of Palmolive 
Shaving Cream and try it for 7 days. 
You be the judge.” 

Through the olive oil principle we 
know so well, Palmolive has five unique 
advantages: 


—— 


PALMOLIVES = 


having Cre am 


PALMOLIVE RADIO HOU R—Broadcast every 
Wednesday night—from 8:30 to 9:30 p. m., Eastern Standard 
time; 7:30 to 8:30 p. m., Central Standard time; 6:30 to 7:30 
Pp. m., Mountain Standard time; 5:30 to 6:30 p. m., Pacific 
Coast Standard time—over WEAF and 39 stations associated 
with The National Broadcasting Co. 
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1, Multiplies itself in lather 250 times. 

2. Softens the beard in one minute. 

3. Maintains its creamy fullness for 10 
minutes on the face. 

4, Strong bubbles hold the hairs erect 
for shaving. 

5. Fine after-effects, due to olive and 
palm oil content. 


Please write 
Palmolive is the world’s largest sell- 
ing shaving cream and it wins men by 
sheer merit. That's why you owe it to 
your face to send the coupon now and 
give new ways a test. Do not delay. 


NEW! Palmolive Shave Lotion 

Here’s a new way to leave the 
face tingling, fresh and clean. | 
Try it! also Palmolive After | 
Shaving Talc. : 


7 SHAVES FREE 


and a can of Palmolive After Shaving Talc 

Simply insert_ your name and address 

and mail to Palmolive, Dept. M-1253, 

r. Oo tox 375, Grand Central Post 
Office, New York City 


(Please print your name and address) 
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so let the 
TAFT be your host! 


In New York there’s a host of hotels that 
would like to be your host—but only onc 
of them has Taft ideals of hospitality and 
service—and that one is the largest and 
nicest hotel of Times Square—the TAFT! 
And its rates are so moderate (from $2.50 
for room with bath) everyone is saying, 
“Tarry at the Taft, and see New York 
with what you save.” 


lhe TA FT Adjecining Roxy’s 








7th AVENUE até 50th STREET 
NEW YORK 








THE BRADFORD 


of BOSTON 
A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 
15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 
pitality. Every room with bath. Single 


53-54. Double, $4.50-$7. 
L. C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
-near Boston Common 





TREMONT ST. 
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Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the Nati 
Those who follow this department of Judge wil 
Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable 
1s 


Mr. Lenz will welcome ci 


related to Auction and Contract pro: 

| Qevere criticisms and _ laudatory 
& ° 
~ comments at the Bridge table are 


| sympathy from the partner, 





just as likely to be predicated on the 
results achieved 
actual] skill. 

A splendid speculative declaration 
may find every card so badly placed 
that a maximum penalty is 
and the 
stead of 


as on poor play or 


incurred 
adventurer, in- 
and 
is show- 


unfortunate 
receiving condolence 
ered with indignity and contumely. 

On the other hand, an exception- 
ally bad bid work out advan- 
tageously—in an exceptional case— 
and unstinted praise comes from the 
player who is swayed altogether by 
the final results. 

The bidding of South on the fol- 
lowing deal could be attributed either 
to heroism or egotism. 


may 
































@s4 
Y QJ109638 
OAQI 
4#AJ 
#AQ10762 
YKS5 
O86 
$KQ10 
The Bidding 
SOUTH WEST NORTH EAST 
[TSpade —[2 Hearts] Pass Pass — 
2 Spades : Hearts Pass Pass 
3 Spades | + Hearts Pass | Pass 
1 Sp: udes “Double ~ Pass Pass — 
Redouble Pass Pass | Pass 





The North and South players were 
vulnerable while the East and West 
players were not, so West's bidding 
sound, and it would that 
East was a bit timid in refusing to as- 
sist on the second round of bidding. 

South could have permitted the 


was seem 


24 


nal and International Bridge 


rrespondence from Judge readers and will 
ided correspondents scnd stamped addressed envel: 


and Whist Championships. 


1 understand why Wilbur C. Whi tehead has said: “‘Sidney 
card flayer the world has ever known. 
give advice and answer question 


pes for reply. 


bidding to die before the enemy got to 
contract, but his redouble ap- 
like a charitable donation. 
it will be seen that the con 
tract was fulfilled without difficulty 
and the of the partner was ac- 
cepted with proper humility: 

“Partner, your bidding 
terly and your playing was wonder- 
ful.” 

If South had held the King of Dia- 
King of Hearts, 
of his cards would 
and yet the 
two red Kings in 
the partner's hands would have re 
sulted in a penalty set of 2,000 points. 

And then what would partner have 
said? 

The protracted 
deals that have been passed out is a 
sore spot with many players. This is 
particularly club play 
when a player has been cut out and is 
awaiting his chance to get back in the 
game. Pennington Rice, treasurer of 
the Knickerbocker Whist Club of New 
York, suggests that such post-mortem 
fanatics fill out a form these 
lines: 


a game 
peared 
However, 


praise 


was mas- 


monds instead of the 
the bidding value 
not have 


been changed, 


transposing of the 


discussion over 


annoying in 


along 


POST-MORTEM DATA 
Brince Hann, Deceased 
Date 
Hour 
Check here ([] if demise was co-natal. 
Check here (J if subject lived and lost. 
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Inquest discloses: Squawks 

Hash 

Drivel 

Croaks 

Further findings: None 

The sooner buried, the better. 
PENNINGTON Rice, 

“Crowner.” 


Note: 


hat I 


JUDGING™ BOOKS 


(Continued from page 2) 
the kolhoz (the Soviet universal col- 
lective farm), but Hindus notes that 
once where they were worms under 
the heel of the Czar’s representative 
now they their 
rights, and with all their aie-aie-ing 


stand erect, argue 
are showing a superior, show-me atti- 
tude toward the plan. 

It is the young folk who are amaz- 
ing. They are filled with a zeal and 
ardor bordering on religious enthusi- 
They believe supremely in their 
new-fangled government to the point 
of wondering why the United States 
doesn’t cash in on its benefits! The 


asm. 


boys wear neckties (and shirts) and 
the girls are going in for rouge, pow- 
der, silk stockings and, altho they've 
just heard about the short skirt, re- 
member the nation’s young. It is truly 
a young world for all of them. 

And if this isn’t the place to discuss 
the philosophic implications of what 
it all means, we think “Red Bread” 
will give you a little more sympathetic 
approach to the Soviet than you can 
get from your local Congressman in 
Revolu- 
tions are always harder on the neigh- 
bors than on the 
accounts are often hysteric. 


forming your own opinion. 


revolutionists and 
But here 
is a fascinating, first-hand anecdoted 
history of the birth pangs, triumphs, 
disappointments of a new civilization 
manifesting itself in the isolated vil- 
lages that form so great a part of so 
great an empire. 


T seems that the autogiro, the flying 

machine grafted to the windmill, 
has now made enough history to fill a 
book. “Wings of Tomorrow” is its 
title and the inventor, Juan de la 
Cierva (a full-blooded Spaniard) has 
written it in collaboration with Don 
Rose. If you want to know all about 
the autogiro, how it is made and how 
it performs, here’s the book for you, 
and we hope you'll find it as fascinat- 
ing as we did. If you didn’t know, 
the chief recommendation of the auto- 
giro is its safety while in the air and 
its ability to land and take off from 
vour Uncle Abner’s bald spot — not 
inconsiderable features of these not so 
air-minded days. 


E took our copy of something 

called “Heart's Garrison,” by 
Diana Patrick, described as a Ro- 
mance and sporting the gooiest-look- 
ing cover—all dream castles and roses 
and blue-eyed blonde—and at dead- 
est night buried it about twenty feet 
underground in a Connecticut hillside. 
We're not going to tell where and 


why. You'll have to guess that for 
yourselves. And aren’t you proud 
of us? —Tep SHANE 





SAVING 


MONEY 


FOR TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS 
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Durinc the past fifty-five years, 
the constant effort of the Bell Sys- 
tem has been to provide efficient 
telephone service for all the people 
at the lowest possible price. There 
are many instances of substantial 
savings for subscribers. 

Since the latter part of 1926 the 
reductions in long distance rates 
have been particularly marked. 
For example, a telephone call 
across the country from New York 
to San Francisco now costs $9 in- 
stead of $16.50. Reductions have 
also been made for lesser distances. 
As a result of these rate reduc- 
tions telephone users are now 
saving the substantial amount of 
$20,000,000 annually. 

You, as a telephone subscriber, 
areconstantly receiving extra value 


from your telephone—because the 
number of subscribers is increas- 
ing, and the more people you 
can reach by telephone, the more 
valuable it is to you. 

Today, there are few things 
purchased by the family or by a 
business that give so much useful 
service at such low price as the 
telephone. 

Every time you pick up the 
telephone you become part of a 
communication system that uses 
eighty million miles of wire and 
represents an investment of more 
than four thousand million dollars. 
Yet the cost of local service that 
puts you in direct personal touch 
with thousands or hundreds of 
thousands of people in your town 
or city is only a few cents a day. 





* AMERICAN TELEPHONE 


AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY * 











Judge thanks the advertisers who 
have made it possible for this magazine 
to announce that space ordered for 


1931 exceeds total volume for 1930. 








A GOOD MIXER 
Use Abbott’s Bitters To 
Flavor Beverages 


50c Sample for 25¢ in Stamps 
Address Abbott’s Bitters, Baltimore, Md. 
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BEST IN GOLF 


BUTCHART-NICHOLLS CO... SPRINGDALE, CONN. 
Pacific Coast Dist. Curley-Bates Co., San Francisco, Los 
Angeles, Seattle..Leading Pros and shops sell the BTN Line 
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‘To WOMEN 
who travel 
ALONE 





get this free 


PROTECTION | 


Now you can establish your iden- 
tity immediately,in 24 United Hotel 
cities listed below. With a United 
Hotel Credit Coin your checks are 
cashed at once. You can meet un- 
expected demands for money. 


No one else can use your coin. 
The attractive silver coin fits any 
change purse or key ring. Send for 
this free convenience at once— 
using the coupon below. 


One of the extra services at all 


UNITED HOTELS 


NEW YORK CiTy's on/y United The Roosevelt 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. The Benjamin Franklia 
I BE, 66.6 0604 cetnceucet The Olympic 
WORCESTER, MASS ..++++The Bancroft 
NEWARK, N. J. - The Robert Treat 
PATERSON, N. J. The Alexander Hamilton 
TRENTON, N. J .« The Stacy-Trent 
HARRISBURG, PA - The Penn-Harris 
ALBANY, N. Y. .. The Ten Eyck 
SYRACUSE, N. Y - The Onondaga 
ROCHESTER, N. Y¥ . The Seneca 
NIAGARA FALLS, N. ¥ . The Niagara 
ERIE, PA. . The Lawrence 
AKRON, OHIO The Portage 
FLINT, MICH. . .. The Durance 
KANSAS CITY, MO The President 
TUCSON, ARIZ. .» El Conquistador 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAI .. The Sc. Francis 
SHREVEPORT, LA he Washington-Youree 
ST GRRINGE, BA. 0.0 occ ccccene The Roosevelt 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. on - The Bienville 
TORONTO, ONT . The King Edward 
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT . The Clifton 
WINDSOR, ONT The Prince Edward 


KINGSTON, JAMAICA, B.W.1..The Constant Spring 


WORTH CLIPPING TODAY 


COREE EEE EEE EEE ETE EEE EEE EEE EEEEE EEE EEE ESD 





UNITED HOTELS COMPANY 
1416 United Building, Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


Kindly send me complete details 
and a blank for your Credit Coin. 


Nam e 


Address 








“e ’ . . ? 
The way they are building up around here, you can’t recognize your 
own neighborhood after a wee 


“Divorced! I wonder who got the pickle-fork we gave them fer a 


wedding present? 


26 


” 





‘ ” 
s absence. 







































































































































en inno 























s have one here, Herbert; my coffee’s cold: 

















| | “Chic sale —The 


S pecialist 
| tells of a 

Boy eSCOUT 
| who did 








| Good Deed 
Daily 


LD MAN TAPLEY runs the 

drug store. After school his lit- 
tle boy ‘ed delivers packages and 
works behind the counter. Ed is 
nine, and so not long ago he joined 
the Boy Scouts. 


Well sir, things went along till 
one day old man Tapley saw Ed 
cram a little tin box of chocolate 
tablets in his pocket. The upshot of 
it was he investigated and found that 
Ed, actin’ as a Boy Scout, was doin’ 
a good turn a day by givin’ away a 
box of these tablets. 

He was mad at first and started to 
whip Ed. Then he got to figgerin’. He 
checked up. Ed had give these tab- 
lets to nearly everybody in town. 
And the books showed the medicine 
sales at The Tapley Drug Store had 
dropped forty per cent while the 
lunch counter sales had increased 
ninety per cent. There you are. 


Chee Salle 


HERE’S no secret about Ex-Lax, those 

little chocolate tablets in the blue tin box. 
It checks on every point a doctor looks for in 
a laxative. 





Ex-Lax is simply delicious chocolate com- 
bined with a scientific laxative ingredient, 
phenolphthalein — of the right quality, in the 
right proportion, in the right dose. 

Ex-Lax is safe—gentle—effective for young 
and old. At all druggists in 10c, 25e and 
50c boxes. Send coupon below for sample. 


Keep “‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


‘The Chocolated Laxative 


F R EF. EF. “CHIC” SALE. ‘SAYI NGS 


and sample of Ex-Lax 





Name 


Street and Number. 





Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co., Dept. JG.711 
P. O. Box 170, Times Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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of hotels 


Overlooking 
the trees and lagoons of 
Central Park, but close to 
the city's smartest shops, 


theatres and skyscrapers. 


A delightfully different 


hotel where one may live 
luxuriously and yet mod- 


erately — for as little as 


$17 a week. 
Continental Breakfast 


served with the compli- 


No 
charge, no tip, no delay. 


Dancing un Les Char- 


mettes to the muted melo- 


ments of the host. 


dies of Francis Felton’s 


| . orchestra. 


BARBIZON- 
PLAZA 


HOTEL 


101 west 58th street 


new york 


ROOM, BATH and 






from $17 weekly 





In New York City’s 
“Golden Horseshoe 


central park south 


CONTINENTAL BREAKFAST 
from $3 daily 
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The Umbrella W hale measuring eight hundred 
feet long caught, by Nix M¢Hokum of South Bend 
Indiana, m the Wabash Teiver keeps himself dry 


We WhUAMSon 


T NAMED ETHEL GE- 
T DOROTHY GREEN OF 
MAINS NY HAS A 

WILLOW FoR A TAIL 


Derothy Green 


In Madagascar the fire - 
Flies are trained to 
light cigarettes . 


HGOUL B,60RRQA OF DENVER, 


TAT CLIMBED FASTE aay canines COLORADO, MAKES A 600D LIVING 
RETRIEVING (2AZ0R BLADES FROM 
CLINGING “THE GRAND CANYON AND SéL~ 
; Line THem To Souvenir. 
Wt “of 4) HUN TERS 
, 4 your’ ABOUT PCa rey 
AM 1 Ea Buffale “ { 
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“Sorry, dear—but I’ll have to break that date with you tonight!” 
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ARE 
YOU 
CONTRACTING ? 








(an insincerity complex) 


A YEAR AGO 


by with— 


you could get 
"Sorry, but | don't care for 
contract bridge. The old game 


is good enough for me.” 


! 
KNOW 


NOW, anybody would 
that you were afraid Contract 
was beyond your capabilities. 


ANY BRIDGE PLAYER may be- 
come a sound Contract player 


after ten minutes’ study of 


"MY SYSTEM OF 
CONTRACT BIDDING" 


(Third Edition| 


This book explains the One-Two- 


Three System of bidding. 
Simple, Logical, Conclusive. 


Also a full exposition of the 
Challenge Bid, to take the place 
»f the Informatory Double, which 
has been officially adopted by 
Whist 
Bridge Club 


, eae ae 

the Knickerbocker 

ind the Contract 
. ata 

ot New York. 


DGE B . 

EAST 48 TREET 7-4-31 
NEW YORK, N. Y 

Ple { "My 
System of ¢ Bidding” (Third 
Edition 5 n $1.10 
per copy n | am 
en 3 $ 

: €68 7 0 p co 

Pa P t of 


"My System of Contract Bidding” 


(Third Edition), by Sidney S. Lenz 
ME “AbcdeSiannbdebwrecucdns cau 
PE erate acta nkeuancketedaidon 
RAPT caw ralesiee sions STATE 








Paracnute Jumper—Got anything 
I can read on'the way down, Mac, 
ol’ boy? 





Owen Meredith Up to Date 


WW» may live without battleships, | 


soldiers or guns; 


We may live without radios, movies or 
puns ; 

We may live without whoopee and live 
without sin 

But here’s where the rub in existence 
comes in— 

A civilized 


kin! 


man cannot live without 


We may live without brains (and a lot 
of us do it > 

We may live 
I.O.U. it; 


We may_live without liquor for social 


without money if we 


libations 
Oh, why can’t we live without lots of 
relations ? 


Arruur L, 


LipPMANN 





He—IlWonderful night and beauti- 
ful girl—what a combination! 
Sare—Dear me, does it show? 


29 

















Ca” 
ia 
> 
a — = 
- —— © 
= ry = 
. 
Oo ——— 
° ( z 
je 
- { 
K a 
— ~ —~ 
S a = 
> >) aaa 
a\ sn . ° = 
— FO ee ra 
a is : 
™ — CO 4 
Viyh 7 
— — > ad . \ > 
= igen 








2.7 De Seus = 
“Quick, Henry! The Flit!”—Apvv. 














They were out in his car. 


“You may go as far as you like,” 
she said, “but when you park, be sure 
it is at a Kent Garage." 

Located at 6Ist Street and Colum- 
bus Ave.—44th Street, just east of 
3rd Ave.—and the Newark Garage, 
Washington and Warren Streets. 


Reasonable Rates 


GARAGES 

































































TRY TO GUESS 
THESE EYES! 





This darling of the New York stage, who is now 
appearing in Universal Pictures’ sensation 


*“Seed,”’ is 5 ft. 3'2 in. tall, weighs 105 Ibs., and 
has reddish gold hair and green cyes. See below*. 


so soothing to 
golfers’ eyes! 


| 
Or, for that matter, to the eyes of any | 
one whospends much time out of doors. 
Always apply Murine immediately after 
prolonged exposure to sun, wind and 


ing and to prevent a bloodshot con- 
dition. Formula of a veteran eye spe- 
cialist, this soothing, cooling lotion 
is used regularly by millions for the 
quick relief of eye irritation and 
strain. At all drug and dept. stores. 


Genevieve Tobin 


RINE, 


FOR OUR 


EYES 


60 Applications Cost Only 60c! 


JUDGE'S 
3rd 


Cross Word 
Puzzle Book 


It’s a corker—what a book! 
Loaded with wise-cracks and minus cover 
charges. 








In construction these puzzles are clear 
and conventional. Though legitimate 
they are deftly misleading, so that the 
solver is rewarded by discovering not 
only interlocking words, but laughable 
wise-cracks. 

A compendium of fifty cross word puzzles 
selected from the originals which have 
appeared in Judge. 

The answers are in the back—sealed— 
lest the wind blow them open. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 7-431 
18 East 48th a ae 

New York, N. 

Dear Sirs: 


Inc. 


copies of JUDGE'S 


Please send , 
Book, at $1.50 per copy. 


me 
jrd Cross World Puzzle 


City.... 





dust to end that heavy, burning feel- | 


| 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 215 
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Submitted by Oscar Lago, Represa, Calif. 
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Horizontal 


This kind of man will always shine 
The whips in the hands of the rich. 
This is easy to get in Chicago. 

This’s wet in Canada and also in New York. 
Turkish pipe-dream 
tags, bones and ha 


at the top. 


nks o” hair 


The last word in religion. 

A swell name 

Ground coverer 

4 New York murder case (it always remains so to the 
police 


An old-fashioned girl (cirea 1920 

4 once we althy incle 

What the poet wrote and did 

This fellow’ll risk his life for an eyeful. 

Big Joe. 

Made things pretty hard to find 

This girl has exactly a half-gallon capacity. 

What little boys prefer to a bathtub 

Spring advertiser 

This didn’t run fast enough ard got into 

Follow this and there you are! 

Where Frogs get seasick. 

\ second-hand dress is one that someone's done this in. 

Thar’s gold in them thar these. 

Stowed the stew 

What you must do with your dough 

The works in an old-time clock. 

4 hot potato 

This gave Cleo her last kick. 

Didn't this come before the poor Indiar 

4 moving factor in New York's upper circles 

Kangaroo baby carriage 

These have always proved dangerous to pedestrians 

Here's where many ex-bankers mess together. (Not the 
bread-line.) 

Many a poor fish has been caught here. 

This’s quite out of place 

This goes over the head of the Ku-Klux Klanner. 

Besides. 

To sb; # m! x! 

The puzzle eagle 

4 tree's mama and papa 

Laid around the henhous 

Where fast males get together. 


Vertical 


\ good home supporter 

Dora wants to know why if this is always’ standing, it 
doesn't sit down? 

Golf scores. 

The real depreasion in the automobile business. 

You girls'll find this awfully fascinating 

How he found that cheeky look on school girls. 

The safest place to be when the roof caves in. 

This guy is in the know. ( Abbr.) 

\ high steak. 

We're calling this an outline just as a matter of form. 
The instrument of the immortals (with apologies to 
Steinway). 


an awful stew. 


h these hard times. 
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The molding you see in the puzzles 

When things went red he lost his hea. 

To relieve that empty feeling 

What to do in summing up. 

Dog blanket. 

An open and shut proposition. 

The good old days. 

4 shifty fellow. 

Relieves the unemployment situation. 

He kissed her on this and she gave it to him. 

What Rudy Vallee’d get if he were given the air. 

What some men do with their lawn-mowers when spring 
comes. 

Sunken Florida assets. 

To back your opinion with something more substantial 
than mere words. 

\ shaker. 

The biggest fish that ever got away. 

Empty head. 

An actor's best friend and severest critic. 

What the girl who didn’t neck did 

What too much cigarette-amoking produces. 

Lifted. 

What Tolstoi’s “War and Peace” 

Make sheet music. 

The bigger your sins the harder you'll find ‘t to do this. 
A movie-usher in the making. 

Stretched (housewifely speaking). 

What most love-nests are. 

A thing that comes up in building. 

This'll clear your throat. 

Unit of energy 


Solution of Last Week’s 


is full of 


Puzzle 


P 


N 
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And They Cut Wages! 


Ho.ttywoop story bobs up in a 
4 London publication that sounds 
exactly like Hollywood. It appears 
that a talkie was being made out there 
and the director wanted to get the 
effect of water being poured out of a 
barrel onto some boards. The sound 
technician, who gets a heavy salary, 
was consulted. 

They tried dried peas on oiled 
paper and that wasn’t it. They tried 
dropping dressmakers’ pins on a taut 
square of silk and that wasn’t it. 
Finally an extra, who gets $7.50 a 


| 





day (when he works), suggested that | 
they try pouring water out of a barrel | 


onto some boards. 
That was it! 
—Watrttrer WINCHELL 
in the Daily Mirror 


Chinese bandits are said gradually 
to be gaining the upper hand, after 
which they will be known as states- 
men. 

—Rvusset Crouse 
in the N. Y. Evening Post 





Percival—Mama, may I go outside | 


to see the eclipse of the sun? 
Mama Yes, dear, but don’t get 
too near. 


—Tir-Birts 


Hap O'Connor says he is promoting 
an ice rink that will seat 3,000 skat- 
ers. —Tep Cook 

in the Los Angeles Examiner 


Week’s biggest laff: Mr. Woods, 
head of Mr. Hoover's unemployment 
commission, has gone to Europe to 
study unemployment. 

—PATHFINDER 


Through the Ages 


A CAPONE is not alone 


In History’s ruthless men. 
Nor is the “Bump Off” all unknown 
To History’s flaming pen. 
There were great “Bump Offs” 
In the time of Torquemada’s power, 
And Roman racketeers were there 
In Nero’s shining hour. 
The Borgia Gang with spurious pride 
Took many a rival “for a ride.” 
Ah, proud old nations did condone 
In times long past an Al Capone: 
King Henry led a restless life 
And “bumped off” many a lovely wife. 
Now AI has no historic claim, 
No background, no tradition, 
An Opportunist, let us say, 
Crowned King by Prohibition. 
The Old World culture has spewed 
forth 
At last the Perfect Bandit; 
But it’s the New World, not the Old, 
That has to grin and stand it. 
—JaNnet BeecHER 





EEUU USER RRR ERE 
But wont you get On, no S have 


lonesone here SOne Wridleye 












Companionship. In life’s lonesome moments banish 
the blues with WRIGLEY’S. Chewing WRIGLEY’S is just 
like having a- good friend along—and wrictey’s IS 


friendly to teeth, gums and digestion. 


INEXPENSIVE 
SATISFYING 

















4-DAY 
OCEAN 
CRUISES 


TO NOVA SCOTIA 

The Land of Evangeline 

| \ glorious 1400-mile sea trip in 

the famous de luxe motor-liners 

**KUNGSHOLM” 
*“*“GRIPSHOLM’’ and S&S. S. 
**DROTTNINGHOLM’’ 

Sailing from New York 
to Halifax 

JULY 16 JULY 23 
AUG. 11 

One Price for All Cabins 


All rooms—outside or inside, single 
or double—one price: 
$55 for Drottningholm 
Gripsholm round trip 
$70 for Gripsholm 
Kungsholm round trip 
You Travel on Two Cruise Liners 


, On,° “0, ey” t _ doy 
“Nig "ce, ting = By changing ships at Halifax you get 
© noe “to the thrill of traveling in two modern 
"¢ "hry ocean liners on their regular runs 
across the Atlantic Every luxury, 
swimming pool, deck games, cards, 
dancing, music, and the true atmos- 
phere of a transatlantic voyage, both 


ways. 


Membership limited to 200— 


Reserve now—No Passports 
| Apply to nearest tourist agent, or 








SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 
21 State Street NEW YORK 



























































JUDGE is the ideal traveling companion on long 


or short trips by rail, steamer, air or automobile. 


It creates the happy atmosphere. 


Neither shore nor mountain home is complete 


without JUDGE—t is the happy week-end guest. 


CLIP THE COUPON 


DO 
TT 
NOW 


7-431 


JUDGE, 18 E. 48th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


Please send Judge for [] 1 year, 


$5.00; [] 2 years, $7.80; (1) 


21 weeks, $2.00; to 
Ee 
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CTHE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 16) 


showed plainly that even twenty cents 
would, so far as they felt about it, 
have been about a dime too much. 
Time and again I have gone around 
to look at a play or show that was 
first-rate stuff in the early stages of 
its run and have found that it had be- 
come a sour caricature of its original 
self. It has got so, indeed, that it is 
dangerous for a critic to recommend 
almost any performance after it has 
run a couple of months. The actors 
loaf on their jobs; the producer, busy 
in other directions, doesn’t concern 
himself with the enterprise any 
longer; and the public, hornswoggled 
by the early reviews attesting to the 
merit of the exhibition, pay out their 
good money and then conclude that 
the reviewers must have been drunk 
or crazy. Before the worthy Mr. 
Gordon sends his ““Three’s a Crowd” 
on tour next season, he had better 
have a confidential talk with the com- 
pany and the stage crew. I don’t 
want to get a lot of letters next Fall 
from people who have patronized the 
show, on the strength of my this sea- 
son’s recommendation, insisting that I 
ought to refund their money. What 
with Steel where it is, I can’t afford it. 


Nathan Recommends 


“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam)—A 
consolation for those who have to remain in 
town during the heat A consistently enter- 
taining revue, with the Astaires, the Mlle. 
Losch, the Mlle. Broderick and the M. Mor- 
gan 

“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire)— 
Katharine Cornell in a fine presentation of a 
well-written romantic comedy. 

“Once in a Lifetime” (Plymouth)—Satirizing 
the screen folk to the tune of one of the best 
farces in many a theatrical day. 

“Rhapsody in Black” (Harris)~A brownskin 
show that gets rid of most of the usual sten- 


cils 


Gilbert and Sullivan Repertoire (Erlanger 
Enough said. 


Notes on Other Exhibits 


“Third Little Show” (Music Box)—One com- 
ical skit and one fair tune, but in the main 
a revue that doesn’t get within hailing dis- 
tance of Little Show No. 1. 


“Unexpected Husband” (48th Street)—Terri- 
ble. 


“Gasoline Gypsies” (Lyric)—Even worse. 


“A Modern Virgin” (Booth)—Aside from the 
colleen Sullavan, zero. 


“Crazy Quilt” (44th Street)—Phil Baker will 
amuse you and so, at moments, will Ted 
Healy, but the rest of the evening is dull. 


“Grand Hotel” (National)—The year’s box- 
office mint, but from a dramatic point of view 
largely counterfeit. 


a 
KF 
And every now and then the arrest 
otf some simple-minded citizen re- 
minds everybody that it’s against the 
law to carry a gun if you don’t use it. 
—Tep Coox 
in Los Angeles Examiner 
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THE GIRL WITH THE 
GOLDEN EYES 


” a pavillion d'amour in the walled garden of a 


house of mystery, 


hounds, was a perfume-laden boudoir luxuriously 


furnished in white, rose, and gold; 
where. 
without the secret password; 


no sound could escape; one where even shrieks would 


be of no more avail than in the middle of the 


climax. 
rides, and clandestine meetings. 
perfidy, and vengeance never equalled in all literature. 


You can read this strange story of one of the many under- 
currents of life in Paris and many other thrilling stories of love, 


mystery, and adventure in 


BALZACS 


guarded by ferocious blood- 


with roses every- 
It was a retreat which no one could penetrate 
a love-nest from which 


Sahara. 

Here love and jealousy fight a fatal battle for life and here the 
fascinating story of Zhe Girl with the Golden Eyes reaches its 
lt is a story of love-notes, mysterious blindfolded carriage 
It is a story of passion, jealousy, 





SCENES OF PARISIAN LIFE 


ELEVEN VOLUMES NOW FIRST 
BALZAC YOUR GUIDE TO PARIS 


Let Balzac show you Paris—for no one knew Paris so well. You will 
go into the underworld and the palaces of the nobility with Balzac 

You will read how Trompe-la-Mort, an escaped galley-slave disguised 
as a priest, prevents a beautiful young grisette from committing suicide ; 
how he uses her to catch the rich Baron Nucingen, and how Peyrade 
tried to interfere and of the frightful price that he and his daughter paid. 

You will read of the fascinating Valerie, who had four lovers at once, none 
suspecting the others and each believing himself favored, until a Brazilian 
baron surprised her with a young sculptor—and of his terrible revenge. 


LOVE AND ADVENTURE 


You will read of the mysterious Ferragus—of the visits of a pretty lady, 
of their discovery and the tragic result. You will see how the Duchesse de 
Langeais trifled with her lovers, how she toyed with one once too often, how 
he abducted her and—but read for yourself this story of love and passion. 

3alzac will also show you Rome and Venice. You will read how Sarrasine 
fell in love with Zambinella, the beautiful’Roman singer, how he kidnapped 
her—and of the strange disclosure. You will be with Facino Cane as he 
digs his way out of his dungeon in the Doge's palace in Venice and 
finally breaks through the last wall, to see—but let him tell you himself. 


FROM THE UNDERWORLD TO PALACES 

Follow Balzac through the mazes of Parisian life. He will take you 
down into the underworld with its dark allevs and its infamous houses 
and gambling dens at night when the vices of Paris throw off all restraint. 

You will penetrate the attics of the Latin Quarter. You will go with 
Balzac to the balls of the nobility. You will join him in the cafés and clubs. 
You will go through the courts, prisons, and convents. You will go be- 
hind the scenes of the theatre and opera and peek into the boudoirs and 
the love-nests. 


Full size — volumes, 8y x5 x1¥ inches. 
THE RITTENHOUSE PRESS 
RITTENHOUSE SQUARE. PHILADELPHIA, PA. 





2UADRI-COLOR CO. JAMAICA. NYC 


COMPLETELY 


TRANSLATED AND SENT ON APPROVAL 
NOTHING HIDDEN. LIFE AS IT IS 


You will meet desperate thieves and cut-throats, detectives, rakes and 
roués, fascinating mistresses and courtesans, beaus and dandies, spies 
and peasants. You will join the throng of artists, sirens, alluring ballet 
girls, butterflies, gamblers, and ravishing women. 

You will read stories of hate and revenge; of code letters, and secret 
doors. You will read of illicit intrigues, of the world of follies, of nights 
of love, of passionate pleasure seeking and the de praved desire for gold. 
Balzac will show you men and womenas he found them, hiding nothing, 
but telling all with realistic fidelity to truth. He will show you good and evil 
with the fearless and virile touch of the master—the man who knew Paris. 


YOU CAN SAVE $142.00 


3ecause the subscribers to the limited edition on Japan paper at $165.00 
a set paid for the plates from which these hooks are printed, you can get a 
set at a sensational saving of $142.00. But it was only by ordering in 
the manufacturer’s dull season that we are able to make you this special 
offer for a short time—when these remaining sets are gone we may 
have to withdraw this special low price offer 


YOUR COMPLETE SET FREE ON seeing g 
So to be sure of getting your set send your order now. You 
take no risk for we will send you the complete set of eleven LACT 
de luxe volumes prepaid on approval. NOW. 
expense for five e S. You may be 
browse through them. Sure that the 
first rush of 
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Enjoy them at our 
Examine them, read them, and 
Then—if you don’t find Balzac 
so intriguing that you can’t part with the books, if you , 

- J ‘ readers will soon 
don’t want them for your very own, if you don’t think “ exhaust thisedition 
them the best books for the mone y you have ever Fad Make sure of your 

Y set ; , 
seen—return them at our expense and the a A ‘il pe a cn and 

. . ‘: Pipe : a mailing the coupon now 
amination will have cost you nothing. 4 while it is in your hand. 
4 

4) COXEXXXXYYELXIEIKE Ere 
4 
SEND NO MONEY & THE RITTENHOUSE PRESS 
But once seen you will want to keep £ Estab poets 3, 
¥ 7 5 « « ple iy 
them. You get over 4700 pages of 4” ee ee 
enchanting stories of Paris by the & cancel ella cg thie 
° “ ? iy You may send me for inspection, 
great Balzac just by signing the & charges paid, the 11-volume set of 
coupon. Send no money but sign 4” SCENES OF PARISIAN LIFE by 
5 2n & y 
the coupon. Take advantage 4 Honore pee . bound in black cloth. I 
‘ . m &’ will return the set in 5 days or send you §1 as 
; _ ‘ 
now of your opportunity. oe J a first payment and $2 a month for 11 months 
may never have the chance Canada (duty paid) add one $2 
again. You take no risk. Foreign $25 cash with order 
You send no money Just #” Name 


mail the coupon now. 
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J. 74-31 


ADDRESS 






















| wait for the star in her dressing room 





(Welcome everywhere — 


Curtain calls and compliments are part of the day’s work for 
Chesterfield, too. For here’s a cigarette that is really outstanding. 


Try Chesterfield — and find out for yourself how different they 





are. Milder—no two ways about that. And with a better taste 


that “gets across” every time. 





“MILDER—haven’t I always said so!” 


© 1931, Liccerr & Myers Tosacco Co. 






